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The Cat € The Warlock 


Author's Notes: 
Written as a gift for a friend while | was handing out Halloween candy. Enjoy! 


"Dave are you ready yet?" 
"Hold up Junior | need to finish the makeup!" 


It was Halloween and for some reason Dave had agreed to go trick-or-treating with David. He figured they'd be 
rejected by most of the homes they went to for being ‘too old’ but he just couldn't say no, David looked so 
happy when he asked and he didn't want him to be sad. Oh well, it won't be so bad. I'll get to spend time with 
Junior and plus, free candy. Itll be like a date, kind of. David knocked on the door. 


"Do you need help Dave?" 
"No, | got it. | just can't get the other fucking eye right” 


He reached for another napkin and started over on the his left eye makeup. How the fuck are you supposed to 
put his shit on? You can get one eye but if you can't get the other, god help you. David walked in. 


"Hey, | told you I'd be right out!" 
"What are you even doing? Let me help you." David took the eyeliner and applied it. He had forced Dave to be 


black cat because it was ‘Halloweenish' and he was a warlock since he couldn't be a witch. 


| hate this," Dave kept moving and squirming, "I look like fucking David Lee Roth." 

"Oh shut up, you look fine. You make a cute cat" 

‘I'm Dave Mustaine, l'm not ‘cute'." 

"You're cute to me.” David put the eyeliner down and wrapped his arms around Dave. Dave turned and gave 


him a kiss, “Alright, I'll be cute for you." 


David kissed him back, "We should get going so we can get a lot of candy." 
"Sometimes you act like such a kid." 

"Well what's the point of growing up if you can't be childish sometimes?" 
"Don't give me that crap," Dave give him a playful shove. 

David gave him a shove back, "Whatever, let's just go." 


Dave had never felt more stupid in his life. He was never one to go trick-or-treating as a kid let alone now 
when he was a teen. He was really only doing this for Junior, he loved this stuff. Their costumes were 
homemade but actually not that bad, well at least Junior's looked good. Dave was wearing tight black jeans, a 
black long sleeved shirt, and black boots. David had made him some cat ears and Dave himself had painted his 
nose, whiskers, and eyes (well one eye, David did the other). David's costume was more proper. He had made 
himself a long, gray robe with some tears here and there,a gray hat, and had on a gray shirt and some old 
pants he found that had belonged to his father apparently. He had found a giant stick, or as David called it: a 
staff, in a Halloween store. Side-by-side you could tell who had actually put effort into their costumes. Dave 
didn't care though, he was just happy to spend to spend time with David, and get candy of course. 


They arrived to the first house. It was decorated with the usual: a few ghosts there, some spiders here, and 


with a little scarecrow and pumpkin. 


"You sure you won't get scared by any of the decorations on the houses Junior?" Dave said with a smile. 

‘Of course not! Besides, | have you to protect me." 

"Shouldn't the warlock protect the cat and not the cat protect the warlock?" 

"Shut up," David said as he rang the doorbell, blushing a little. The door opened and a little old lady appeared 
carrying a small bowl full of chocolates. "Trick-or-treat! Junior said happily. "Trick-or-treat," Dave mumbled. 
"Oh my look at you two!" The old lady exclaimed as she handed out the candy, "you look so cute and 
handsome!" Dave gave her a ‘Are you kidding me? look and got a cheek pinched instead. Junior thanked the lady 


and motioned for Dave to follow. 


"What's up with you? Don't you like Halloween?" 
"To be honest | don't like most holidays." Dave replied with a shrug. 


"Then why'd you agree to come with me?" 

Dave hesitated slightly, he wasn't one to show emotion. "To spend time with you and make you happy. You 
looked so excited when you asked to go trick-or-treating that | couldn't say no." 

David blushed and smiled, "Thank you Dave," he gave him a quick kiss on the cheek. 

"Hey watch it!" Dave blushed furiously, "someone might see us." 

‘Oh calm down. It's dark and there's hardly anyone around." 

"Whatever, just be careful. Where are we anyway? This neighborhood looks pretty familiar." 

David glanced around, "You know it kind of does,” he looked toward a house they were about to pass with one 
pumpkin and a single orange balloon tied to the mailbox. "Hey isn't that Gar's house?" 

Dave looked up suddenly and flashed bright red, although David couldn't see in the darkness. "We have to go. 
Now." 

"Why? He's not gonna see us and Im pretty sure he's not handing out candy." 

"| don't care, let's just go. He cannot see me like this or I'll never hear the end of it" 

"Alright fine. The longer we stand here, the more of a chance there is that he'll see us." 

Dave sighed, "Thank you." His relief was short lived when just as they turned Gar opened the door. 


"Dave? Is that you and Junior?" 

They both froze. 

"Oh my god it is youl" he burst out laughing, "I can't believe it! Dave Mustaine out trick-or-treating with his 
boyfriend!" 

Dave rushed up to him and pinned him against the door and hissed, "Shut the fuck up. You promised you 
wouldn't say shit about this." 

"Oh | pissed off the kitty cat! Please don't scratch me!" 

"Don't push me Gar or you're out of the band" 

"Ok, ok calm down tiger," he laughed, "see what | did there? ‘Cause a tiger is a cat?" 

"Fuck off. And don't say a word about this," Dave started back toward David. 

"Hey Kitty, I'm having a party if you want to join us. There's some people in costumes too, so you guys won't 
be alone. Although no put in much effort into them like Junior." 

"Thank you Gar," he said brightly, "we'll come to your party." As he started toward the house Dave pulled on 
his robe. "No." 

"Oh come on Dave," he protested, "why not?" 

"Because it's a party. Being. Thrown. By. Gar." 

Just then Gar joined in, "So?Are my parties not good enough for the great ‘Kitty Dave'?" 

"No, | just don't want people to see me dressed like this." 

Gar chuckled, "Dude everyone is wasted and some of these people don't even know you. You got nothing to 
worry about." 

Dave frowned, "Fine." 


Gar smiled, "Great, come on in" 


They walked in to the old, small house. Like Gar said there were quite a few people dressed up but they didn't 


really have proper costumes. They were more like Dave's but with just a hint of more effort. They could hear 


Budgie playing in the background and in the corner a guy dressed as Batman drank a beer with his head moving 
to the beat. They sat in a tattered, old love-seat next to a passed out man. They sat in silence for a while, 
unsure of what to do until David broke the silence. "Um.you want to check the candy we got?"he said with a 
smile. 

Dave smiled, | can always count on you to be more excited about candy than being at a party. "Sure Junior," 
he pulled up a coffee table and pushed some empty beer cans off. They poured out their candy and started to 
look through it. 


"Oh my god yes," Dave exclaimed, "some handed out Sweet Tarts!" 

David smiled, "I didn't know you liked Sweet Tarts." 

Dave started to eat some, "They are delicious. Don't listen to the people who say they suck," he said through a 
mouthful. They continued their candy inspection when David suddenly said, "Hey Dave?" 

Dave looked up, "What's up?" 

"Um.back there when you said you agreed to come with me because you wanted to make me happy?" 

Dave was unsure where David was going with this but he thought he had an idea, "Yeah?" 

"Why did you say that? | mean why would you come to make me happy? | told you it was fine if you said no." 
Dave's face turned bright red again. He didn't really have an answer, or rather he had an answer but didn't 
know if he should say it. Say it. You guys have been together for so long just say it. 

"Well er.! just," Dave put his face down, "I really, like really like you and | like spending time with you and you 
seemed so happy with the idea that we could come together and |," he was rambling. "What | want to say is 
that, | want you to be happy because that makes me happy and I.I love you. | love spending time with you and 
you're just so," 

"Cute?" David asked smiling. 

Dave laughed, "You're way more than cute," and he kissed his mouth firmly. 

David blushed, "I didn't know you felt that way Dave. l.l love you too," he wrapped his arms around him and 
gave his a kiss back. 

David pulled back and looked at him for a second. 

"What is it?" 

"Nothing. Just taking a mental picture of your smeared cat makeup." 

Dave laughed, "Happy Halloween Junior." 

"Happy Halloween Dave," and he kissed him again 


